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AUTHOR OF “THE FIGHTER,” “CALEB CON-
OVER,” “SYRIA FROM THE SADDLE" ETC.

NOVELIZED FROM PATHE PHOTO PLAY OF
THE SAME NAME BY WILL M. RITCHEY.

WUPYEIEMT IS Ry ALBEAT PATIMMN TENWENE,
"'maid. It was a terrible pluce, out
West won, in thowe duys  And the
plate we went to war & mining town

SYNOPSIS,

ircle Jiemt Morden, whoe derives his

Quoted n M ah anmry red  lirthe

vl N of bie Hen ha 1| Whero there was nothing but shacks
ahout 'l " :'Nu‘-l lri-lr; prison aroor | and snloous and  rough-looking mon
porving hi e o, L Is n maiter of

Bimtors 10at tne member of svers gonera | 880 half-dead looking women,

Vo o f e Bgden family has boep brand “At the and of the irip Mra Travix

ol Will the et Cirdle Wrthomark mnd 1

memle r Las alwnys been s orimiaal Jin was pretty near spont,

Bhe oughtu't

?|"' I e waywiid  son, Barden. wro o have been traveling at such a time
W o Known Ny roprosentatlsvs of &
Th brdlan Win M‘nl“|¢n'|.lr i :h ks But she jJust would inwist on coming
alled Lo Wesgh nn eye on e i nlong. 1 remember Me. Travie and me
ThYS SIS ke inot Wit | had to pretty near carry her into tho |

place whore we were going o stay
while we wore there It wasn't & regy

ot Borden an he |
Wlches Wis sy
that Nis |

nin

Wis, ha ohters, IAF hotel-—the sigh m.hl 'Giom  Baloon
t ;1' :n.l;; m“l‘ t ""t Alro Hoomys ™ Jake' wos the namo ol
LR ! i o 1At
1 ndergroum N"“:;-i tho man who kept it :
A T T e R '_'.";.'I" i :‘:", = ' “lake led the way up the stoirs anil
h‘.r.‘.-‘:.. nand the ol of the Med Cirels Mr Travis and me put our arms aroumd
LB}

apar, Bt the next diny he o n poor Mra Travie and Just lifted her

Foa Wottidn'n hangd

ol up that rickety stairease (nto the bed

l nutomotdle, showing |

e, < ! .":...""f::".ln'.. h.l.l:-";‘-‘ room on the second floor " 1
-y i Trovim, iatked !‘l!h. the Ited "And then wo put her to bed.” be T
';rrr te r | rant, _}l---;lll‘t;rl:'uh Mury | tweon us, Mr. Travis and me. He had
: ! 1o go down and speak (o same men, mt]
| business. He had gone out Wost on
TH"U '"sT'M'L“"T o | somo business sbout n kold mine !-.--|

wan Interested (o,

you know, And|

“TWENTY YEARS AGO" | the reason Mrs Travis went along

- i was hoenuse she was 8o uick and nerv.

"The Red Cirele'  God hnlp Im!"1 ous. she sald 1t would ‘2" killed her
muttered the nurse opee more, an to stay behind  And then, that after |

Jure looked at her, dazed. Inoredulong |

noon, My, Travis and most all the
“You know about the Red Clrcle?

men In the town woul into the moun

Waon't youn plosee tell mo* she en- tains to see n pew gold claim.

troated You must kEnow. beonuse 1] They wore the roughest looking lot,
oan W vou reeognize i Don't you  an’ thero was oue a big, powertul h-?-f
so0 How terrililo it s for me? Mary, low, a gambler ‘Jim Horden' they
won't you tell me® | eallod him " !

The nurae's arm tightened around
the slim voune hody Uneonnolously
she Inpeed into the soothing. avtomatic
patting that she had uged wo often to
put the balyy June to sleep.

T don't know, lamb. 1 don't know
nncthing, precious,” she stammered

Mary's tace took on the haggardness
of one who i awakenod from what
seomed 0 e a groesome nightmare,
only to find that it I8 n grim trth

Ehe turnod frem the kpneeling fignras
and woent quick!y through the door nnd
dawn the stalrway, one nand proseed
to her thrunt

June lookod after her, stunned hy
B Ewift, cortain foar. Then, slowly she
rope from her kneos, walked over 1o
her decssving table and sank into the
Hitle chalr bofore the mirror

In n moment ahe hand decided
ming softly, she rin down thoe stops
nnd Into the maedon

Down n side path, In s Mttle clump
of hushes was n stone bonch.  Sitting
on this bench, wwaying 1o and fro,
with tightly clasped hands, was Mary.

Tune reached hor side, breathless

“Hm Dorden '™ eried June “Why-—!"

“And he was rougher even than the |
rest of ‘v but they all minded what
ho sald  They went off riding on!

. horses and mules with packs nud guns
alung on thelr bneks and | remembor
I lfted Mrs, Travis out of bod and |
into a rickety, old rocking chalr ne.r
the window so's she could wave her|
hand goodby and throw a kiss to
Mr, Travia

‘That night hor little baby won
born, 1 wan all alone there and it
went awful with bor -1 thought ahe
was dying. After a litthe while | called
Juke and 1 twold him about the hahy
Mo sand 1t was fine and he'd sond one
of the boys out to the mine to Mr
Travis with a note and tell him about
the good news,

“Then, just aa he was going down
the stalrs agsin he turned arownd and
sald he'd bave to make It a double
note, because Jiau Borden's wife had |
Just had a baby an hour before and
Jim would want to know, (oo |

“Tuke sent e mote,  Oh, the night
waes long’ Mrs. Travis wasg uncon

ad  alsvisd scious. And every minute of the
SAE  RERTIE As she n[nprnurhﬂt.l time when | wasn't trving to bring her
Mary looked up in piteous supplicatio, | I wulked the floor with this mite

“Don’t ask me, precions!  Don't ask  of | baby of burs trying to mave thets
me, dear! 1 don’t know. 1 couldn’t

tell you. blessed.” shp moaned. and -

“The next morning carly, it soemn
:::1": DEF- WS %0 WS oR ey outlaws outside the town hoeard thal »
¥ on

big shipment of gold was in the road

The girl sat down and put a loving houss walting to go out. They knew

Il"!.n neross her shoulders. most of tho mon was away at tho

FNI‘IIP‘ who bring up cbhildren and mines, 5o they attacked the l\I“l"‘
Iove thom" she began slowly, “always

I'll never forgot the minute 1 heard
forgot those children are grown. Once the first firing. Bhort and sharp—

mostly revolver shots

“l eould hoar the women and chil
droen herding in, In the barroom down
staira, 1 could hear ‘om calling, fright.
enod, for their husband that wasn't
there. Then | heard the doors slam
ming ond the bolts shot into place
Aund in the midst of it all the door
of the bedroom fNung open and Joe and
Jako came In dragging & sick wom:
an between ‘om.

CThis is Jim Borden's wife,” saya
Jake o mo ‘snd here's Mrs. Toole
carrying Jim's baby—you an’ her'll
ke care of the two sick women and
the babies, won't you?! And we snid

Humy

| 'yes
| ‘Mrs Toole put Mm's baby down
| om (e bod noext to Mrs Travis it wis

| one of them nartow, no '‘count bedas
and went to fiesing over Mra. Borden
And 1 just walked the floor with
uther baby and prayed. The fight v as
uwlul'  Every now and agailn som
wouman downstairs would seream and &
child would cry for ita father
“The shosting lasted all morning
our men were getting near the end of
their bullets and thelr strength. and
‘Hlim Bob the hoad of the outlaws,
| was firing at the anloon door thut !
tonr he was ~when he hoard o shot
m o different dircetion and we saw |
ta loving moth Sim Bob duek and dodge nway, nlink
ol nurses Bt | ing neelde g high wood fence, and
re. M ¥ it fhe same time one of the ||lll'l']
hor thing | Wen that was carrying @ big timber |
were polng to use to hiatier
on door, dropped dead in |

1
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: Travie, atill unconscious. with a baby

on them whem 1 ran downatairs—it
war vafer than the e, It wae safor
than the bed—d thought It was safor

than (he bed” she repoatod ineohor
eutly

“Mary—Mary!"  June wshook her
wiightly Pon't fTorget uny of It now.—
you mustn’t, do you hear®” Yoo |
musta’t!  You left off where you went

downstulrs

“And when | was going out of the |
room.” continued the old woman, talk. |
ing #n if she were In & trance, “Mra,
Borden must ‘n' hoard her Jim's volee
downstairs, ‘eaune she kinda tried 1o
pull up out of the chalr and then whon
I wan halfway down the steps 1| heard
n shot and something falling.

“Downntairs, in the barroom It was
all shouting mon, with women crying
on their shoulders and littke ohildren
bunging frightened to thelr mothers,
And [ beard big Jim Borden asking
Jake nbout his missus and then jump
ing up the steps three at a tme with
A look ke thoe smile of heaven on his
wtonecnl fare

Tt G all the crowd T conldn’t ses
Mr Travis and 1 hogan to he afrald,
hinking of that woman who loved him
a0, laying unconsclons in bed upstales

and the bany. 8 when no one was
looking. | ran ouw on the street -and
there | found Wm-—Mr. Tiravie—ahot
through the lieart!

S remember while 1 wan thore 1
heard someone come oul, hepsy, on
the porch o, the readhouse and kind
of stagger across the rond. He mum
0 paseed close, because it soemed to
me | hesrd the wonk, lttle wall of
n newborn ehild. But | didn't notice
much, just then

“1 just wandored back into the sa
loon like | was in o nightmare and
stumbled up the steps, falling over my
skirts gnd pleking myself up; until 1
got into (he hedroom.  There. 1 the
middie of the room, banging over the
table, with hier eves glassy staring and
her «hin dropped, wos Jim Borden's
wile—dend! Over In the bad Inld Mes

beatde hor

It was hours before 1 gt the
rtrength to gel up from the chalr
ngnin. It war only when I remombored

how queer it was that the baby in the
erip didn't cry that 1 jumped up suds
don and went to got It It was gone!
The grip was empty. There was noth.
Ing but the dent Ita Hitle body had
muade in the soft. woolly things —and

1

“Nobody knows—nobedy will ever
neod w know, And then -

“Look!™ Juno bpoke in with groat
oeitution  “That man standing on tho
walk, slaring up st the house!"”

“Whe 10 ko gaked the nurse quiek-
Iy, alprmed at the girl's tropidation,

“It'a Max Lamar-—the erime special.
It

“A detective!
dotoective!™

“No," June's lips curled slightly, |
“mot a detective, Mary a crime spe- |
clulist—there v a groat ditference be- |
tween the two, you know. He suyn so,
himwolt.”

“Thore ain't any difference, lamb,
when they're after you! Apd it's ¥y
Nie's after—ho's found out-—hoe's
you out!”

“Hush'” June commanded, placing
Tier band over the old woman's mouth.
“He gouldn t have found out  he's com- |
ing 1o sew me. | anked him o the
other day, at the prison.  We'ro lmag:
ining thinge, you and 1 both of us-—
and It isn't good to do that. Come
with me.”

Seizing her hand June drageod her
over the lawn towaed the side poreh
Ta spite of her sttempted bravado she |
felt trapped

Got  yourself together. mumsie
Mary heard June say, gayly. “svineone
Is coming to see us—1io sev me.  alie
emphasized. Do you remember Me
Lamar—the erime apocinliat that we
met at the prison? He's coming up
the walk pow, Will you twil him I'lh
be down in o minute

Pulling at the fastenings
moruing dress she hurried o her
boudoir. She would put on somothing
fetching—uand arrange her hoir differ
ently A hundred ways and means |
of fascinating and hoodwinking this
vory calm and assured young man
crowdad into her brain,

Standing at the door of her room
wos Mary, hor oyes wide with fear.

“You mustn’t go down, darling.” she
urged nervously

“You doar ol foolish’'~ Juno ane
sworad Hghtly, “come In ayd heip me
dress,  Got me n pretty drese. The
brown one, 1 think,  And, Mary dear, |
make Mo fascinating enough to addle
the head of oven & erime specinlist,'™ |

She leancd forward and  prossed |
her laughing face close to the mirror
af hor dessing table. A little, blown
wisp of hair tumbled into her oyes
Iepstiontiv, she brushed it baek then

Oh, my procious—+ '

of her

“The Fight

Was Awful!”

aver on the bod was the other ono—
Jim Hordon's—a girl it was, and ours |
had bern a boy ™

Her volee broke off with o sudden
dry gurgle In her throat.  As June
shirnnk wway (rom her, n daowning hor |
rar in hoer eyes she strotehed out two
wary, trembling hands o an effort to
draw the girl back

“You soe, It must have been ke
this Jim Lorden had lenpod into that
room with hin hegrt all bursting with
love and pride, nod he found his wifo
dend Letore him, lying nesr the baby
In the grip. and. looking over he saw
the other worian on the bhed with her

baby boside her. He took the haby
ke thought was his own and went |
nway-—whore, no one knew—and |

never found out il too late*

For 4 moment there was n silopee
more compelling than sound  Sudden.
Iy, Binging hor arms wide, June eried
hyutorieally

What does it mean? Dont stop
thefe, Go on' Go qn! What are you
trying to make me bolleve?"

“1 did ns 1 thonght best at the time,"
Mary wont on tonelessly, weary in
heart and body from the purgatory or-
deal.  "Mr. Travis was dead. Whoen
Mre Treavis came (o, what eould | tell
hoer A baby wias there, No one but
me knew it whan't hors. It wduld ‘n’
Willedd hWer to tell her 1 never told |

she duln't kpow—she duesn't know—
no one knowa"

“And 1) am—" June gasped oul
the words

Mary looked steadily into her ter
Fifivd cves wnd pripped her hands
firmly

On the back of Jimm Borden's plaht

fm et e ————— s

| warea
. hand

A NPy
open-mouthed at her  lifte

Bpoechlosn, she polnted to it.  As
they watehed, with unbelieving eyes,
the ring of searlet faded o a deep
rode then paled to pink. Almost im-
modiately it yanishod, leaving an un-
biciished white surface.

At sight of it June bent and kissed
the wpot in a parosvam of joy.

Ity gone ~it's gone!" she eried in
hyatortc gloe, and wrapped Mary in
vrushing bear b “Thut's n good

Slgn 1 beljeve in slgns, don't you,
Yilu . nervous i thing Do | look
all right, in th gown? Dal look prot

ty and fascinating and—*"

“Than't be o ge " pleaded the old
womman, foarfully
Boowwful for you to be langhing just
now, and thinking vou're going to get
the bost on thut mun, ="

Tone  reschod  lown  grasped  her

wrinkled trewbling hands and started |
in 8 mmd, merry |

whirling her abo
circle, laughing o
postillations, the »

Buddenly, In t

ter bromthless ex
e,
r wild gyrations,
her wihow steack o podestal in the cor.
ner aof the room awayoed perilously
for a second. then toppled ta the floor
the large cone upon It smashing (o o
thousand frugmon
The old woma
Bits with superst|
“It's an owpen

vod tho shattered
s Eiisgiving
<he muttered half

1o hersolfl, “Bow ot you've doun !’
“Oh, everything an omen to you,
you swoel  old lumity eroakor'”

ridicnled  Jum
up <thure's a Jed
down through the
e disarn the
thi

ve Yama clean R
And Mary, pevk
pisters and wateh

jon of Mr, Lamar

ny

hand v windld hioay thero wan o | mreat orime cpecinlis!”
quesr Hed Cipele ey enlled im Ctee | Aol lsughing of e hoerified expros.
clet Mm out there Tust, @ leter | Son on the old woan's face the mis
they ehiol porsesed oo darted down the
“No! No! 1 don't bolinve t— l'"l‘ etiirway and Into 140 Haeary.,
not- I'm not—" | crutapled into ' wm Eo gld oo came”” whe suld
| & mobliug heap at v's feot | olmply. an she 1ok Lana's hand
Vi ponitly the old woissn Wted | VWhon 1 usked s I wan afrald you
Ber sod heid hor el rovar wonld- -y + 80 busy-—-and so
“You are Jim Borden's daughter'” | fSporiant
she Jeolpred with n solemoity that | Vamar taagltod ut somehow there
brooked o dispute Viarkod  with| ¥ . kevn oy ment in the sound
| o erime corve Mot wo must guaed | P00 came flom Lo lips
the souret FElg muyst poever know I want yoy t i1 mt such lots of
We'to poing to keep the seerat, | e shio begon  epthusisstically
.'m.! we, lamb ™ Mur ne naying. “Your profossion noust bring day after

Future Insta

lments of “The. Red Circle”

Homehow, (1 sl |

‘Each Satu

day of thrille, suspenno—tragedy. Will
you tel'! me something of criminals as
you know them? I've tried 1o study
them just a little and "

There was a nmotherod exolamation;
it was in another sound that came
from the stairway. June looked up
Just In time to mew a portion of &
black shirt move from the hall out on
to the porch. Then followed n low-
toned order In Mary's volce—the
words “broken” and “vase” drirted in
through the open window. By a longth-
oned shadow and a reflection in the
window pane Juno saw that the nuree
waus standing, hidden, just outside the
sl
It amusad the girl. 1t reminded her
of a lloness standing over cub whem
the hunter drow near, But this man
Lamar was so mild, so prefectly harm
leas—doubtiess he was a aleuth of
great reputation, but under this roof
he was mercly a courteous man of the
world, who ealled beeause ho was in-
terostod in her

“I' raine the ante.” Lamar broke
n on her musings—then caught him
welf, “1 bog your pardon, Miss Travia
I have no roason to believe that you
are familiar with poker torms. 1 meant
that 1'd bid ene hundred tmes the
erthodox amouns of one eent i you'll
tell me what your thoughts were just
then. Whatever thoy were. thoy were
Indulgent, eynionl and amusing; be
vanre your eyes mirrored each one of
those moods,™

June managed a l?oct serfoun shud
der.

“You sppall me, Mr Lamar.” she
answored luughingly, 1 was thinking
Just then of the number of eriminale
you must have met.’

“AN kinds; and many of esch kind,”
he started gravely. “Aund, if you really
don't mind talking of such things. 1I'd
like to ask vou somothing. Hefore wo
met yosterday in the paik, Mise Travie
ilid you see anything of a velled wom:
an in black®"

Owside, on the porch, a chale
scraped slong the floor. June heard
the gharp Intuke of Mary's breath

“1 belleve | did pasa such o waman,”
she brought out the words slowly. an
It unwilling to make the statement
positive
i, I'm sure | 414"

Laauar leaned forward in his chair
and half-unconsciously pleced a band
upon her arm

“Think, Miss Travis
urged.

Nown the staira came the sleek, pat-
ter of Japanese feet In Amoerican shoen
Lamar turned, fmpatiently, an Yama
advanced to the center of the roum

think!" he

o AR e Feartila
balancing o dustpan ang brush In one | "he passed you? Lamoar was saying, | 'V s

lean, yollow palm  the othee oxtondoed
with u bit of charred paper fluttoring
stimy, from il

“Pardon.  May this be honorable

“Yenr, now that 1 think about |

value to Miss June® he intonod fatiy |

Lamar started, ot sight of the frag
ment.  June reached out vagnely vod
dod, smiled ax bost she could und wok
the paper from the butle®s hand

"Thank you. Yos You may go”™
With Lamar's cyes upon her it warn an
effart to ray oven that,

As Yama disappeared through the

' doorway. Lamuar turned upon hoer

“What s that? he sald sharply
“This™" she Inguired fatutly, bolding
the papor hetore her
‘Yoa. What s 17
Without waiting for her an !m-r il
before shie had a chanee to eogin hor
thuttered cemposure, he took the
burned document from her hand and
exiuined it earefully
L Whers did you get it he aakod at
lougth mod his tone implied tiat «
viction hnd taken place of suspicion
“Why — er— why. the velied womnn
in black dropped that note us she hur
ried by mo "
Lamar walked up close to her and
locked steadily into her wavering vves
Miss Travis" he sald gravely, “wre
you quite sure of that
Sure® Of course I'm sure! ™ ghe was
trying desperately to langh
Would you mind showing me Just
where you saw this woman in bacy ™
June laughcd vasily
“Why, of vourse, 1| won't mind, Mr
Lamar Youre makiog this trithing
Incident such o frightfully serlous af
fair, that it rather amuses me Do
detectives 1 hog  your pardon—da
crime spociatisis always have to fusten
on such wllly things to track their
orimbnala?”
Lamnr gnored the sgreasm,
“You will come?™' he ropeated
“U'Il be ready to go out with you, in
two minutes,’ she promised, ranning
lightly up the stairs
A bilaek tgure moved quickly aeross
the poreh and enterod at & small side
door Lamar darted to the window too
late to peo more than ite shadow
Upstairs, in  the boudolr, lune
dragged & hat from its hox and stood
before the mirror swinging it on hoer
hond. There was o curious buzzing
sound in bher ears and things dida’t
look sharp and clear cut to her eves

n

broka into her dream of rest. Startied
she raloed hor head, nﬂx"c Eu{s ﬂ'
Bhe saw @ black sleeve, tghtly
gripped by a white hand in which &
¥ivid clrelo of Mazing red had sudden
Iy been roborn.  Horrified, she tracod
the daming mark with a trembling
forefingoer,
Then the tenslon snanped and she
sank to the floor, m whimperingly help:
less girl, with bhoth hands prested to
ber 1P to muMe her frightencd sob- i ;
un:w o Badiie = o 4 Professional Four - Round
ptly Juae to hor feet, and
tonderly lifted the old woman up be.| Matches Continue in Fave of
sido her. Newly Enacted Prohibitory
You're guing to be good and do just
a8 1 tell you" sho commanded, “be-| MeAasures,
—
By Eesning Morald Lomed Wirn)
Ban Francweos, Jup. 00 Notwith
standing the famM thet the votere of
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of  professionnl ooxing and voted I
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Woman in Black is held by inrse wr of ring or r'
thumbasts, the  antho it e ailo ¥
cpuee that s the only way you ean | e i1 10 provend o % s Lhe puhil
help me. And 1 need help so, dear willing to aYow it e
And In lens than a wiinute she had
gone, her face wreathed in smiles, | © In the faoe of wiprwredeaiod poje
waving o gay goodby with the gloyes | '0ry of  The  Awrwan  eodeaiats
she was drawing on RV U EQOUARIL GUrATE i o e
At thy oot of the stairs Lamar was | Ton 5 ounr the cosatil e ontne
welting for her  Hls manner wan now Iy Ktiown oxperin and sathoritios
II' a irifle pyercourteous . Parks 1. Dt il Waller twmig
Upstadrs ot the window of the girl’s | followes the gatin hvks W
Ia'.ltlug rogm, Mary stood behind thl-lrr' ed n it ( e e m
draperies, motioniess, and watched the sStantard alamn commition |
| them go. ALl et 08 Wik Biei samtde Ry
“Oiod, ho suspects her! Thepe fa | "0/0f that ultimateny r !
danger for my Hittle girl God, tell me -J".“.II : "."I.'r‘_l S .
| what to do! God-—hear mwo fu omy | 00 1 AT R—
troublo—tell me what to do!" | ot ok slibias IR Lhe f
' From far down the steeet the ooho | of she staden: bods i v hepart of
of June's merry laugh came haok to | 11 Mtiotis ander which  seitin
¢ iwr as ahe prayed in agony e tight et ) ah
| “You will remember precissly wherps | Stanford and tho Uabierors o Gl
T mment referr 4 o Wi
tuavely, “You see, ordinarily, it | " _II.,..Iluv. :.' l;:l th
enongh to rememboer Just about whers “”.1,." Vape ol g ol 4f8 )
o thing bapponed.  But whon you're | 00 s cecmption Sy il
| tracking criminals it must be ogactly ' 1o Unisersity of Sants Cara all the
whaore " Inre netitatiomm of (=i Al n
I you become any more profession: | i the (e etog o T
Al and tochnical 1 shall getl so mixed | Wit e peturaed o b UL "t
dpe 1 won't remomber anvihing,” June | The Htanfopd cluiggar | \ n
{ worned bim, jokingly F'm all shiy. | 000 . vl L e " N
cry, Pl now! P thinking it great | I“ ."_:." :-'.Tl"l.,l 'I,,‘ -.n.-
ftun 1o e o sleuth " b & reirfon u-mlu-
Hemidv ¥ oheerved Lamar eyaing | —
bor keenly. "'l trust ron will continue | Phe Olvmiile ol of San Prar H
| to find it great fun’ Mies Travis | Miis dee it 1 ’
‘Hero ' erted June mock dramatieal T | halt )
right, oh this spot 14 whore 1]'M el amsadh L LA . " Ak
houll say passed the velled woman tn ¢ TUFiNE the exponiting S ey T
| Mack—ihat is. where she passed me, | 00 Y s o Phdone
Hhe wau point'ng o raple forcfinger The et Be ' NE 1oR
n vkl spot In the fNagging  Then | i, ¢ the lant i TR
! puddonly a startlod cry burst from her | w0 to Bate rounded! ot Toaram
| ntid aho riised hor arm limply—and | which showp mope gpeed ond
petinted |.|r\ than thiet shown  whe the gl
Tarning, the detoctive saw a woman | ' r lonurs were  gall st
in Mack--a long coat hid her figure, "’ S DU e i they g
u thiek voll shronded her featuren She ;‘:: :;‘." .-I;:::::‘.l:..lnl s o s iofhoy
rtood motionless on the walk, in frent | o0 o Baers e b
of u huge trea. VERT's tenin e plnyine  asd
i lucredulous, Max looked from the | ooernl pew men hove aidod psios s
soblodraped fgare to the halffaint | v to the abrength of the Commbinigin
| g girl Beatde him-——thon back again, | Confdipee eX s e
| The womin badt' moved. She poomed | rovmd ciship that the  docald T
| uneonncious of thelr pressnee wit) repent vnelr viotary
“Ia that the one® he muttersd -
11...-_“»_.1‘ Foothor e woman who CAPIT“ OITY “lx
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Stunned by the horror of it sll, June
nodldod bhor head.  lmmediately Lamar
1=ft her sldo and startod to stpoll alm
legaly townrd the woman in black

The wound of his stope on the pave
maont roused the veilod woman from
hor lethargy She turned her hosd
with u quiek, startlod movement and
walked rapidly away

Lomar quickensd his paes.  June,
foarful of whut whe had doue, sturted
pltor him Huddenly the woman in
Wlaek., out across a lawn, breaking
into n run

June saw the erime spocialist elonch
s timt Berenly  His gunery had givon
Iim the slip. The girl foond o wonder
ful exhflaration in the fact

As she watched him his ehin sud-
denly shot forward—his cyes straipned
from their sockets, and u staile, cruel
yer sunve, dawned around his mouth

At the renr of the house stood a gar.
nge. Across ite froshily painted, light

An she turned to leave the "’“--J gray doeor snprawled o Moteh of Inky
Mary, broathloss and shaking with ter. | PI8CK. plasterod thore by the wind.

ror, hurried through the door and | The broeze died  The black patch
threw ber nrms about her l fluttered and fell. haneing In Hwp
“You shan't go!" she declared pas folds, With three bounids Lamar had

slonutely. "My preclous, my lamb -~
you than't be led to the slaughter.
o suspected you. e has from the
first. o came to apy, not to visit you
Don't go, dearie —don't go'"”

“1 huva brought it en myself,” une
angwored dully. “l've got to go, With
hin suspicion arouned, don't you pee it's
the anly thing left to do® Tl bhe able
to turn s suspieion aside -1 don't
know how-—but 't de W, Oh, 'm 8o
tired!"

Just for n moment she weakonad
and placed hor head on Mary's shou!
der. Whe had alwavs felt gecurs that
way—as fur back we her momory went
Bron mow. o worman grown. #he found
W Birange sonse of solece, resting
there

A stifted exclamation from the nurse

———— s —
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reachod the garage door and was pull:
Ing at tho soft cloth  He strajned at
the deor, thinking it would pive under
the prossure. But 1t was locked

When Lemnr turnod to June groat
honds o0 rwent stood on his forehead
and ralled from his templon.

At et he said exaltently, 1
hays the velled woman this time, and
porhnps ~the mystery of the Tted
Cirele!

June piarod ut the edpe of the black
oloak that he gripped so tghtly. Sho
recogniesd (1 It was -hor own!

Tustite the garage. fat against the
done Cimprisonsd by the cloak odgoe
o could pot tenr froe) the woman in
black pushesd the vell back (pbm her
groywhite face and prayed:

“God besp my emb (rom harm!®
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